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dur Wouna Folks.

A PLAIN LITTLE GIKL.

Once I knew a little pind,
Very plain ;

You might try her hair to curl,
All io vain;

On ber cheek no tinge of rose

Paled and blushed, or sought repose—~
She was plain.

But the thougbts that through her brain
Came and went,

Asa recompcnxe for pain,
Acrgcels sent;

So full mavy a beauteous lhmg.

In the young soul blossoming,
Gave cuntent,

Every thought was full of grsce,
Pureand true ;

And in time the homely face
Lovelier grew ;

With & heavenly radiance bright

From the soul's teflected light
Sbining through.

Shall I tell you, little child,
Plaia or poor,

If your thoughts aye undefiled,
You are sure

Of the lovelinessof worth ;

And this beaut$, not of carth,

Will endure.
—St. Nicholas.

FLASH, THE FIREMAN.
CHAPTER Il
““HE'S A JOLLY GOOD FELLOW.”
" I-‘im. Pleasure held the cup—* the flowiog bowl
Wieathed,’ scnsual poets say, with flowers of
soul.’
See him ! how gracefully the glass is raised,
As all his guests he praises—and is praised !
His health tncy drink with oge continuous roar.;
* Hip, hip,” and * Three times three,’ and * Oae
cheer more 1* "

_How thirtees people crowded into Mrs.
Foster’s little * front parlour ™ is just one of
those mysteries of gacking which only those
who have ever been the victims of such a pro-
cess can conceive ; though even they cannor
folly. explain it.

It was the evening of the day following the
retarn of ‘Flash. He and bhis friends had
reached Goldsmith's Row about half past ten
oa the Wednesday night, whea a rare suppsr
was spread, and a great deal more drink was
aken by them all—except quiet Pany. Not
till one_ o'clock had they retired to rest, and
all felt some ill effects next morning.

Botk Ted and Hedley * lost a quarter” that
morniog, neither of them getting 10 work 1ill
after breakfast.

It was determined that this “home-com-
ing”of Flash,which was to be a final one,sbould
be celebrated by a party in the evening. Tully
and Flash spent most of the day in purchasiog
sappliés of, all sorts for the occision, while
Mrs, Faster and Patty made preparations at
kome for the reception and estertainment of
tbe Tavited guests. Taese were all of the
same class as that to which the Fosters them-
stlves beloaged, and their amval was almost
simoltaneous—about half-pist seven in the
eveniag.

Of course, the first thing was for each to
drink the heaslth of the “thero 68 the hour ;¥
and this'was gcnerally accompamcd by the
giving of soma so-called, ““toast.”

Oae merry young fellow, a journéyman
-paintery who was qgite a dandy.n his.way,
caused considerable 2musemeat, as, sianding
with one eye shut, and a droll, drawn.up look
in His face,.he held.op his glass t6 ‘the light;
and, in a lackadausical tone, thus apostrophized
the drink, ="

“ Here's to the stuff that cacses =il our woes,

That kesps us poorand makes uwa ww bad

‘clothess
Batsinee 1t's got $0 near my nose,
Tl tip 1t up, and‘dowa it goes.™

Every one, laoghed aad clapped bands most
beantily ; bot no ome. szemed to weahize the
Aumilialing trath contained in the first two
lines of this rhymed toast.

Noaae, did we say? Thatis baidly cozrect ;
for an obscrvcx ‘would have noticed’ that a.
louk'6f paxacd mtcllxgence crcssed the lacc of
ﬂm a:formed gir), who was almos: lost inthe
capacions dcpxbs of a3 arm-chaxr wbu:h .x-.axh
kad jnsisted © upon ‘her occopying. .-

Sopper was to be at balt past- ten, 50 thcrc )

wag * plcnw of time to have agood sailor’s,

yara,” s3id Several of | the pany.

"Why can't.we -havé a-song 2 Tve: gora

-'woning one wot 1've. Isarnad on ‘purpose,”

bmkemTed. . . -
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“AII right, voung cockchaferl We'il have
your ditty arter Flash iias spun us a regular
twister,” remarked an old man, who had been
a mate of Mr. Foster before be died, and bad
koown the children from infancy.

Having settled themselves comfortably—
which meant something very different to each
—the party proceeded to listen toa ‘‘sea
yarn ” from Flash. All hung upon his words,
very rarely interrupting him even to ask a
question. In fact, the only real interruptions
were those caused by passing vound fresh
drinks.

On went the sailor with storiesof slave
chases, full of thrilling adventure and horror ;
. descriptions of foraging parties on shore, full
of drofl situations and unexpzcted and comic
denouements; and other wonderfui tales. A
fascinating, dashing recital of how a Chinese
pirate was captured was followed by an in-
quiry from the old man befors mentioned.

“But 1 say, Flash, my boy!"” he ex-
claimed, * what became of that young fellow
that joined the sametime asyou? Letme
see—whatever was his name? [ say, Mrs.
Foster, you know who 1 mean ; he came here
once to see yer when poor Foster was alive.
He wastall and fair, with ginger whiskers,
and——-"

“Ob, I koow who you meas,” said Flash,
suddenly. * You mean Harry Simcole !”

“THat's him " replied the old man slap-
ping bis kace. ** Wot's conie of him ?"

“ Ab, poor old Harry 1" said Flash, * he's
been Zoing wrong for a year ortwo. We've
been in the same ship, and, ia fact, in the
same mess, this lasttwo commissions, and
f've done all I could tc stop him; but he'd
got a list to leewavd, and drifted dead off the
coarse.” -

There was a tone of real concern, almost
of sadness, in the voice of Flash,as he told
incideat after incideat in the downward caveer
of his friend, till preseatly he concluded by
describing the last ke saw of him.

“Vou ses,” he said, *“it was like this
Whea Harry got 2 skinfu), and that was pretty
often, he always wanted to do some mischief,
either to smash something or to hit some-
body, or some other aantigalligan thing. So
it wound up with bis very nearly smashiog
tbe boatswain's jaw one day after he bad
buen cook of his mess—and that generally
eans a good suil’ basonful or more of grog.
_Well, the sk pper hadlet lim off olten be-
fore ; bat this tme he was obliged to flog
him, Poor Harry! I think Isee him now,
just as they took him down from the gratings,
with his poor batk one mass of bleeding
gashes, and his head fallen over on oone side,
for he'd fainted. That’s the warst ol fcllows
taking fo0 snuck boczel That's what 1 call
abusing a good cyeature of God."”

¢ Flash 1" The voice was Palty’s, and came
out of the arm-ciaw, where she had beep,
with wide-open, horror-strickzn eyes, waich-
ing bis face as he told the-ternble story.

¢ Well, little Pat,” he said, as he stroked
ber beautifal hair with a tender, fondling
touch, ** what is it ¥

The pale face of Patty became suddenly
soflused with blasbes as she found all eyes
turned upop her ; but she gathered courzge
to ask, * Do you think 32 cande agood crea-
Zure of God, if it does such mischiel? Mother
‘says sometimes, ¢ Yon can't have f00 much of
a good thing, lor, ifit's gooﬂ the more yon
have the better youll be;' but you say the
more Harry Simcole bad of ths drink 2

" worse he was.®

Flash was -beginning tofeel the sitoation
somewhat embarrassibg, asthe prospect of
having to answer sach questisas satisfactorily
loomed abead of him.

He.was fortunately spared the difcalty,
bowever ;- for. Mrs. Foster,. who had left the
100m hall-an-hour prcnonsly, pow reterned
and annonnc:d supper.. A few mupates later
the party, merry as mckus, were doing jostice
to the “spread.”

Aud ®hata “spread ® itwasd There was
2 whole bam which ‘had been bought, ready
dressed, at 2 bam and: beef shop, dnd a large
-piece,of bmket of beel (coraed). . There were
also meat ‘pies znd ‘SRUSAES rolls, kndacy pat
ues, ‘stid suodry other.damtics. from-the same
eldy.xourcc. :Sweets of variods: kxzds wers

ahm from tl:a puu-ycook‘s, and: bot:lsdxlcs
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and stout besides draught beer, with ginger
beer and lemonade for * shandygafl,” or for
any who would prefer these things alone.

The whole affair was on the most extravag-
aot scale, considering two important things :
the class to which these people belonged, and
the fact that there would be spent on that
evening's entertainment as much as would
ordinarily be needed to keep the family of the
Fosters for four or five weeks.

Supper over, they adjourned once more to
the front room, where fruit and drink were
almost immediately pressed upon all.

A sober onlooker—had such been present—
would have found a curious study in relation
to the drink in that room during the next two
hours and a half.

As glass after glass was imbibed, the change
in the drinkers was most marked and very
varied. One became quiet, stupid, almost
helpless ; ancther, argumentative and quarrel-
some ; a third, hilarious and noisy ; a fourth,
gushing and sentimental ; while, agaio, an-
other would become incohereat in speech,
and would make the most senstless
and silly observations, repeating them over
and over again ; and all were careless—care-
less as to what they said, and careless how
they acted. They were blinded to their own
anad to each other’s coarseness of speech and
action. Thus does drink blind its victims
apd lead them on to destruction.

Tilly, as we have already indicated, wasa
girl of no little refinement in manner, consider-
ing her birth and sorroundings—a girl who
ordinarily would shrink from anything openly
coarse or vulgar. But as the time passed on,
and her lover kept pressing and coaxung her
0 drink with him-—all the more that the drinks
were much strooger than she was accustomed
to, and soon became more potent by thewr
mixture—she, unkoown to herself and un-
noticed by others, became very lax in her be-
haviour.

She had come into that room in the early
evening the picture of a modest, well-dressed,
lady-ike girl; now, as she sat with disordered
bair and dress, she looked——wel), to say the
least, not a modest, good girl.

Her face was much flushed, not with a
sense of shame, but with the unnaturai excite-
meat and sumalas of that robber of maiden
purity of thought, fesling, and action—ihe
Drink. Iosuch so-called *innocent” parties
the boly barner of mawdenly reserve has ofien
been first soweakened that afierwards tempa-
tion has'found its work comparatively easy.

What &'ls oar stree's with sin 2

Whence does the so-nawed ¢ social evil * spriog ?

The devil bas no helper like tue gin.”

While the others were, in their several
ways, yielding to the power of the drink, poor
Patty sat with face flasked with shame, and
with headthrobbing from the hot and stifi-ag
air of the room—for all the men were smoking
as well as drinking.

1t is surely a problem hard of solution—oze
that has puzzled many minds—how, here and
there upand dowa the sirecam ot life, some
like this deformed girl bave been enabled to
kesp 2 mind s0.transcendently pure and ex-
alted above acything knowa or dreamt of by
their compaaions, aud so eatirely vacoatamin-
ated by thzir surrogndings.

{ Toée cor.txnmd)
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A HURON C0. AMIRACLE.

AN OLD LADY'S S$I0RY OF DEEP INTEREST
T0 OTHERS.

Mrs. Robert Bissett, who Was Crippied with
Rbcumatism for Nino Years, Despito Advancing
Yearshas found Relicf ~Sho Relatea Her Expenie
onco that Otkers May Profit by it

From the Goderich Star

For upwards of three yozra tho Star has
beon republishing articles from various papors
in Caunadn and tho Taitod States recountng
mirzcles in. boaling, wruught, often 1n furivrn
cascs, by tho aso of tho preparation kouwn as

Dr. Williams' Pink Bills for Pale People. A

maoro,.or less intimste acyuaintance with the

publishers of soveral of -tho nowspapers war
rantod .us 2n bclxmng that the cases roporied

‘.by thom, ¥ers 2ot ovcx-drawn oz exaggorated
‘adveortisenients, buy wcmpnblnhod as truthin)

ut:.t-omcnts of rcmrkablo carcs &mm hnman

xlhmorthy of thsmdut pniﬂxczty, that other _
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sufferers might bo benefitted also. For some
time past wo have heard the name of Mrs.
Robert Bissett, of Culborne township, mention.
ed as one who had experienced wmuch benefit
from the use of Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills after
years of painful suffering. Curious to*know
the particulars, a representative of The Star
called upod her son at his flour and feed store
on Hamilton street, and nsked how far the
story was true. Without hesitation or reserve
Mr. Bisaett launched into praise of Pink Pills,
which he said had & most wonderful cffect in
rohovm;., his wother from the suffering of a
bedridden invalid, crippled by rhoumatism,
and restoring her to the enjoyment of a fair
degree of health and activity for a person .of
seventy years of age  *‘ See her yourseli," he
said, ** 1 um sure she will freely tell you all
about her case, and you ean judge how much
she owes to Pink Pills. I am sure that it is
owing to them that she isalive to-day.”
Acting on this cordinl invitation, the re-
porter drove out to the well-known Bissest
homestead. Mry. Bissett was found enjoy-
ing an afternoon’s visit at the residence of a
neighbor, Mrs. Robertsun. She laughingly
greeted the reporter with the assurance that
she knew what he had some for as her son had
tuld her the day she was in town what was
wanted, and although she had no wish to tigure
in the newspapers sho was quite willing to tell
the facts in hercase. “ I isabout nine yenrs,”
she said, **since I was first taken down with
rheumatism'and for ssven months 1 Iay help-
less in bed unable to raise or turn myself. I
doctored with local physicians and 1 supposo
tho treatment I received must have helped me,

for 1 was nble to go around again for quite a-

lung while, until another attack came on, and
for two years I was again laid up, never being
ablo to put a foot under me, or help myself in
any way. I tried overything. Bless you—
doctors, baths, liniments and medicines, and
of coursc suffered a great deal, being troubled
also with asthma. But although I finally got
onmy feet againl was not able to do anything,
and could get across the room only with the
help of someone and leaning on a chair which
they would push before me. By and by I was
advised to try De. Williams' link Pills, and
though of course I had no faith in angthing, 1
bpught somo at Wilson's drug stors and began
their use, and when I had taken two boxes T
felt they wero helpiogme. I continued them
quite awhile, improving giadually until now I
am as you scc me, althuugh I have not taken
them for = couple of months. I can now go
around alane, and although I always keep my
stick with me to guard against an accident or
a mis st0p, I can safely =ay I am wonderfully
imgproved from the use of Pink Pills. Iamno
longer a helpless burden and care on my chil-
drco that I wes, and Pink Pills did 1t

Mrs. Bissctt has been a womzan of great
sctivity and industry, and is possessed of an
unusually bright and vivacious mind ; sheisa
geeat reader and talks with all the charming
interest of ono of the old-time mothers in
Isracl. Inher long residencoe of 48 years in
this county she has scen many chavges, and to
her patient toil and untiring labors mey be
attnbuted much of the prosperity and besuty

which is characteristic of the old homestead.

Dr. Williawrs” Pank DPills aro a perfect
blooa‘bmlder and nervo reatorer, cunng such
discases 53 rheumatism, neuralgis, partial
parslysis, locomotor ataxis, St. Vitus' dance,
nervous headacke, nervous prostration and the
tired feching therefrom, tho after cfiects of 1a
geippe, discases deponding on humors an
tho blood, such 2s aczofula, chroais erysipolas,
cte  Pink Pills givoa healthy glow 2o pale
and sallow complexions, and aroa specific for
the troubles peculiar to the femalo systom, aad
n the caso of men they cfiect a radical curoin
all cascs arising from mental worty, overwork,
ot cxcesses of any nature.

Bearin mind Dr Williams' Pink Pills are
nover sold in bulk, or by tho dazen or hun-
dred, and any dealer who offcrs substitates in
us form 1s trying to detraud you and should
bo avoided. Ask your dealer for Dr. Williams'
Pink Pil'a for Palc People and refuso all
imitations aud substitutes.

Dr. Williams® Pink Pills may be had of
all drugguts or diroct by- mail from Dr.
Williams Mcdiano _ Co., Brockwille, Unt.,
and -Schengetady, NoX., at-50 cents s bus,
o aix boxes for 50 The prico at which
theso pills am:s;& makes & eoumoftr&o!a
pstatively. inoxpansivo. 38 oompar
tztho‘.hcr mx::odx:rcr odxuxua.tm
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